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~ ALLY TAKES THE OATH. 


BEING A SELECTION, SIDE-SPLITTING, SENTIMENTAL, AND SERIOUS, FOR THE BENEFIT OF OLD Boys, YOUNG BOYS, ODD BOYS GENERALLY, AND EVEN GIRLS, 
Vol. III.—No. 90.] | ? 


[ONE PENNY. 


“TI was at the Opening of Parliament, dear, of course, in the Ladies’ Gallery. It was a most impressive ceremony, and the aspect of Poor Pa, as he 
uttered the words ‘I do swear that I will be faithful, was truly noble. A solemn silence prevailed, broken only by the sputtering of Pa’s pen, and the 


999 


Speaker whispering, ‘ Don’t make so many blots. 


AZIMOST TOO HORRIBLE H: 


This representa the terrible fate of s young lady friend cf Aunt Geeser’s, who didn't like Pantomimes, and so g:aiually cbanged into a Pantaloor. 


(Extract FROM TootelE'’s Last. 


A HEAD IN A BOTTLE. 


Lass than a hundred years ago it was one of the fine old 
customs of Merry England, when a woman murdered her 


| husband, to strangle ber, burn her body, and scatter its ashes 
| ree the winds. A husband who murdered his wife was only 


ht May morning in 1726, at Tyburn, Catherine Hayes 

lly burnt slive for murdering her husband. I’requently, 
from some ——— in strangling the victim, such 
horrid accidents Catherine's executioner, for instence, 
was afraid of burning his fingers. 

The barbarous way in which she was put todeath is, however, 
one matter; the cold-blooded murder of her husband quite 
another. She was an atrecious wretch. 

At the date of the crime Hayes bad retired from business, 
having made a small fortune as a pawnbroker, and he and his 
wife lived in lodgings near the Tyburn Road (now Oxford Street). 
re berg man by the name of Billings, a lover of Mrs Hayes, 
lodged in the same houre, and helped to squander the husband's 
money. So recklessly indeed did they behave upon one occasion 
of his temporary absence from town, that the s-andalized neigh- 
Dbours informed him on his return, and he thrashed her. On 
this she determined that he should die. 

A young msn named Wood now appeared cn tha scene, and 
he also Catherine accepted as a lover, ehe persuading him to 
assist in the murcer. ae 

Late one night, Hayes, Catherine, Wood, and Billings, sat 
drinking together in Hayes’ rocm, and Haycs, after they had 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


drunk a guinea’s worth of mixed liquors, drank alone, for a wager, six 
bottles of wine and three bottles of , when, thorough! stupetied, 
he fell on bis bed. Billings and Wood thea fractured hisskull with a 
hatchet. A Mrs. Springate, lod im the room above, hearing the 
ry re! the dying man, came downst irs to see what was the matter, 
but ine meeting her, said that her guests bad grown rather merry, 
but were now going away. 

Catherine then proposed that the head should be cut off, and held a 

to catch it and the blood, whilst Wood performed the op-ration with 
is pocket-koife After ths the woman suggested boiling the head till 
the flesh should part from the bones, but the others thought this would 
take too long, and that it would be best to throw it into the Trames, to 
be carri-d away by the tide. This agreed to, Billiogecarried the pail 
under his coat, but he, = & great noise going doenstairs, the 
female lodger was again disturbed, and (atberine called out that it was 
her husband starting on a journey, and went through a farcs of kissing 
and taking leave of him. Th+n the two murderers crept away into 
the darkness with the dead man’s bead. 

Wood threw the pail and its coatents into a dock at Westmiaster, and 
returniog home, they diemembered the body, wrapped the fragments up 
in blanket, and threw them into a pond in Marylebone Field-. 

The bead was found in the mud next day. for the tide was ebbing at 
the time it had been thrown into the water. Washed clean aud the 
hair combe 1, it was, by order of the magistrate, stuck on a pole in the 
churebyard of St. Margaret, Westminster, where many thousands 
flocked to ses it. Then, aftera while, it was preserved in spirits in a 
bottle, and left in the charge of Mr. Westbrook, a chemist. 

Meanwhile Hayes’ friends and relations began to grow anxious, and 
presently very troublesome to the widow, who had left the lodgings 
with Mrs, Springate, aud was liviog with her, Wood and Billings ; 
and who tried to account for Hayes’ prolonged absence by several 
unlikely lies. Eventually arrested, Catherine '‘ earnestly desirei to see 
the head.” She was taken to the surgeon's, and at once exclaimed, 
‘It is my dear husband's!” She em! the big bottle and wept. 
The head was taken out, when she kissed it and begged for a lock of the 
hair. The same day the body was found, . 

Both Wood and Billings confessed, The former died in prison. 
Billings was hanged in chains in Marylebone Fields ; and the wretched 
woman was literally burnt alive, Prete Fig’ the flames reaching the 
executioner’s hands before he had her, she being fastened to 


e . 7 e * e e 
went,” murmured Alexandry, ‘ what think you of this gloomy 


"It’s a hot ‘an!” responded Billy the Blood-Stained, Blood- 
Besmeared, aud Blood-Bespattered, with a smile of seraphic serenity, 
as he stealtbily applied a lighted lacifer to Alexandry’s ear. 

(Next week expect a startler.) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to answer 
Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their Queries— 
particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to the Editor, 
or to any member of oo ot FaMiLy,” will be answered in due 
course, 


Anon —Why, SLoPsR just the same.——Joun Riper Woop (Liver- 
pool). —All right, old man. ——AN ADMIRER (Poole).— Thanks for i» for- 
mation that ‘A. O. L.” means ‘‘ Adorer of Ladies.” ——W. H_ Smrrx (Car- 


Aave every right to call your Snatcher,” if like; anyhow the Ove 
and em | Snatcher sees no Section “up pap A pay frapence (Liver- 


pool} . 
‘ery cleverly sketched. ——W. F. Rosins (Blackheath) —Very arry, 
but no room. ——W. P.—Gee up /——F. M. ier 

ALLY has no intention 7” political —— Bonus (Newcastle-on- 
Tyne).— You are quite rig H. Wiu1aMs (Dalston) —D> 
really think ALLY woud elope with any one? — J. 8. C. (Edin- 
va row sketch, the '' Denth of Romeo,” is really Ge suena 
we Wells).—1 joly god 


oe 
Rates of Subscription for “Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday.” 
To any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and United 
States of America, post-free: 
8 monthe, 18. 8d.; 6 monthe, 8s. 3d.; 12 monthe, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.'s payable to W. J. SntKINe, 
‘Tas SLorgnims,” 99 SHos Lans, FLest Staset, Lonpon, E.C. 


AGENT FOR PARIS 
WwW. C. HARRISSE, 3 RUE LAFAYETTE, 
Of whom copies, may always be had, price 20 centimes each. 


£1:1:O0— 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT,” will be given for the worst 


HAT FOR A. SLOPER, M.P. 


This Competition, which toa great extent has been forced upm the 
in uence of the numerous complaints he has received 

since he ed in his best Sunday-g»-to-meeting Lincoln and Bennett 
—a New Year's present from Lord Bob—is calculated to cause a sen- 
sation. S, arrangements have already been made with the Post- 
master-Gereral, in anticipation of the ectra strain which will be put on 
the Post Office authorities in the de.ivery of the Sloper Head Cuverings. 
Therefore vt is w —, uested by the Eminent, who ts co-operating in 


this matter with Manners, to address distinctly :-— 
THE MANAGER, 
Heat nent, 
‘THE SLOPERIES,” 


99 Shoe Lane, London, B.C. 
©,° The List will close SatusDaY, JANUARY 23RD. 


JUMBLES ANDO GINGERBREAD. 


—_~— 


Remapks have been made—not before they were wanted—in the 
columns of a musical contemporary in regard to the shabby costume uf 
the orchestral performers at most of the Loadon theatres. This is the 
more to be deplored, considering that above all persons in the world a 

former in a theatrical orchestra ought to look like a man who had 
kept in a bandbox. *° 


I THINK, as a young American lady remarked to me, ‘‘ Garden parties 
are “ba quite too beautiful for anything!” I like a garden party, I like 
to buy a new three-pun’.ten suit ( , and a shiny hat Predit), and 
— leather boots (when nobody's looking), and go to a garden party ; 

like a thunderstorm to come on when I am a quarter of a mile from 
the marquee, and have to lend my umbrella to tne fairest of the fair, 
who fails either to thank me or toreturn my nine-and-sixpenny parapluie, 
Friends at a distance, e note that for the future I shall only attend 
garden parties in mackintosh and goloshes, 


FASHION FANCIES.-By Miss Sloper. 
No. 10 —'' The Ballet Costume." 


‘ anh have waleoma! - — me in | 
‘a Semale waiters; we ow how | Sweep employed by Sire C 
well they look on the stage. The same re- | Lingay at the Grosvesor Gul aon 
marks might apply to cooks.” — Tottic 
ngs as they ought to te, 


Correct portrait of an wsthetic 


—not exectly a ‘green al- 
th ne 5 


THE POLICE AGAIN. 
ustler. Where am I goin’ with this oss? Wb 
Polleeman 


‘Ob, all sight, then’ You can Y, goin’ to make London pies uf ‘im! 


there with even more than the customary bay eng! Big Bot content 


TS dhe fallenaet one oe “accordingly/ . . . R— 
magistrates, however, took a ent view to of the bold dairyman. 
‘In ‘beating the bounds,’” they said, in effect, ‘‘a line must naturally 
be drawn somewhere ; we, however, draw it ata policeman ; to ‘bum.’ 
one of our own officers is gassing ‘the bounds.’” 


2 
I neEaD, with a feeble smile, in a “society journal” that at a recent 
fashionable dance ‘‘it was necessary to stay late if one wished to make 
the most of the well-polisbed floor.” 1 stayed for supper ; I went down 
twice, im fact, and on coming back to the ball-room aiter my second visit 
I went down again. I mace all that was to be made of that ‘‘ wall 
polished floor.” What I didn’t make of it was not worth making. ‘The 
panpeetr] ttern of that floor is indelibly printed upon me, As a 
matter of detail, 1 fell so flat that I was completely floored. 


* 
Iv Tam ask’d for my ideas 
On married ladies’ dancing, 
Or whether single dears alone 
Should share that bliss entrancing, 
I answer, that to me it seems 
Excessively bad taste 
To see a stranger's arm surround 
A married woman's waist. 
ng ag ood ar pei now 
, tho s very nice, 
I find that it's no use at all 
To give a wife advice ; 
All meralizing is with them 
Away — ly thrown— 


The one o; they will take 
Is, usually, their own. 


Ir is reported that a Jew once changed his name from Abraham to 
Abrabeef because he objected to the “ham” init. It is likewise upon 
that a certain eminent Hebrew, who has recently defunct, 
objected to a case of his being heard before Vice-Chancellor Bacon. 
But of all the scrapulous Jews that we ever heard of, Mr. Aaron 
Schnobus is the most scrupulous. Mr. Schnobus objects to eat mush- 
rooms on the ground that in French (‘mushroom ” is *‘ cham-pig-non.” 


* 

‘* Sig,” said Dr. Johuson, “let us walk up the Strand.” ‘' And why 
oe Btrand may I ask?” inquired Boswell, as they turned in that 
direction. ‘' Because, sir,” replied Johnson, ‘there is a house there 
where we can purchase porter at threepence a pot.” ‘I apprehend 
that is viry fine tipple, sir,” remarked Boswell. ‘‘Sir,” replied the 
Doctor, ‘* you know — abont it! Tae stuff is only fit for dogs! 
And that is why I intend to take you there!” At this sally the 
Doctor laughed heartily, until the tears came into his eyes; but 
Boswell, on the contrary, seemed somewhat disconcerted. 


* 

I was present at a ball the other evening where the ordinary course 
of procedure was entirely reversed, the ladies taktog the initiative, 
presenting flowers to the gentlemen, inviting them to dance, offering 
them refreshment, &c. A countess (my modesty prevents me from 
mentioning names) wanted me to accept a diamond necklace, and a 
fashionable beauty offered me a box at the Alhambra; but we young 
unprotected things cannot be too careful, as it may be fatal to our 
| aby ea to get ‘talked about ” For the future I shall accept no such 
avitations unless I can get a Cabinet Miuister to chaperon me. 
** 


* 

A LADY was complaining to me the other day of the elderly male 

—_ who frequent certain West-end thoroughfares, and endeavour to 

‘orce their society upon avy gig oy Eger and attractive lady who 
may chance to be up; . These be-wigged and be-stayed ruffians, 
past masters in the art of insult, are yet so plausible in manner, £0 
fluent of speech, that few ladies have the presence of mind to instantly 
disclaim all Levee 2 the insolent brates who persecute them. A 
liberal application of -leather and pump water might be a lesson to 
some of these spick-and-span satyrs of modern life. 

o* 
* 

I sux that at a recent wedding the bri ’s well-known devotion 
to tobacco was remembered by his friends, who Lora him witb 
cigarette-cases, tobacco- boxes, ash-trays, and cigar-holders. There is no 
reason why this custom should not be adopted I the upperest circles. 
A well-coloured clay, a pewter pot, a sugar-crusher, or a pocket-flask 
might well be presented to future bridegrooms, accurding to their tastes, 
instead of the dressing-cases, diamond rings, writimg-desks, and 
jewelled studs with which of late the society journals have made us so 

fally familiar, ee 
* 


THERB are rumours afloat that more than one well-known London 
actress will shortly be tempted to quit the boards by a ceronet. It was 
on a similar threatened deprivation some half-century ago that James 
Smith (of '' Rejected Addresses” fame) wrote ;— 

“Tis nn, by suterance round Love's fold, 


Hy ferance made bold, 
{oo bold for one of his age) 
Presumes behind the scenes to go, 
Where only Cupid used to show 
His mythologic visage. 
Gain we no safeguard from the laws? 
Contains the Marriage Act no clause 
To hush St Martin's steeple! 
To bind the public's daughters sure, 
And from stage larceny 


secure 
Us poor playgoing people? * 


Nor long since, at the distillery “where the famous ‘Special Jury” 
Whisty is manufactured, one of the men was employed is sliveing (oe 
contents of a large vat. During this operation his body was more than 
half through the man-ho!e at the top, and every time he stretched for 
ward it looked as though he was about to precipitate himself into the 
midst of it. ‘‘Take care, Pat,” exclaimed une of the foremen as he was 
ayy Hed you'll be in!” “That's all right, yer hon ur,” replied 

t, I'm not afraid.” What would you do if you fell in?” asked 
the cas Py tages 4 lag A es to boson at ~ vast = full 
alcohol, an: re a@ merry jure, yer honour, 
should die in good eplrite !" oe . ss 


e 

Swear are the uses of the telephone. It is not so long ago that an 
opera was bronght on with the dessert at a large dinner party, and the 
guests took alternate sips of wine and snatches of malady. Migot not 
this scheme be introduced at oor wrist al metropolitan restaurants, 
every man ordering his meat and melody from the bill of fare? Lemon 
Squash and a toothpick, with airs from Don Giovaent, or chicken and 
champagne, with selections from Traviata, would meet possibly with 
the admiration of the customers. I present the idea gratuitously to 
Messrs, Spiers and Pond. oe 

* 

One day, when financially op ed by his land!ord—that's a good 
way of puttiog it—Johnson went to call upon a member of the tribe of 
Moses—the eame one, we believa, we have spoken of befure. 

But much to his chagrin he discovered that the door was closed. 

He rang, knocked, hammer d, kicked, bat all in vain, when one 
Boswell exclaimed, ‘Why, of course, sir, we ought to have remem! 
ay el an ams strict J 7, and this is Salers Fast,” ith 

observed Johnson, as he turned away isgust ; e 
fasts himself, he needn't make his front door fast too.” 


ovrweoeow ee aus 


turday, January 16, 1686.) 


TOOTSIE ON THE TWIRL. 


al 


the other day contained the account of the death of 


newspa) 
ang lady the effects of burning, whilst endeavouring to extin- 


Tootsie and the Bold Bad Dook. 


ish the flames on her sister's ball dress, the latter having caught fire 
m momentary contact with a candle, 
ded simple mesns of avoidin, 


‘Rat chemical science has alread 
se accidents. When the tissue is ereguated Wi certain salts, suc 
tho of magnesia, or with borax, &., it is prevented from burning 
h flame, and no such dr adful occurences could take place, 
he inflammability of ill-regaleted girls’ ball-room dresses, as a 
e is traly alarming; tulle, tarlatan, muslin, and velveteen are 
ially dangerous in this respect. ‘ When ladies parchase materials 
this kind,” says a contemporary, ‘'they should require the shop- 
pers to prove to them, by means of a lighted candle on the counter, 
the fabric is incapable of barning with a flame. It is also quite as 
irable that laundresses should have instruc ions (o render uaivflam- 
ble muslins they receive for washing.” As to the laundresses, I 
ppose, what is pro. osed might be carried out more or lets easily ; 
t I can’t help thinking the notion of the unhappy linen draper’s 
istant going on lighting up the corners of bales of muslin in the 


Billy the Champion Ice-ist. 


ddle of a shop full of what old gentlemen call ‘¢fripperi.s, flounces 
d farbelows” ra‘her fanny, to which the writer might, perhaps, have 
dea the suggestion of a shop walker, with a brace of patent fire 
terminator. in his coat-tail pockets. 
‘We have been extremely festive this winter season. It is not, as the 
ook Snook tells me, absolutely the creamest of the cream, or the 
est of the tong that terp-ychorist in the Christmas Season, but 
ny worthy and well-to-do persons do then invite their guests and 
ngrover to entertain each other in disarranged drawing rooms, and 
r-eat and drink themselves in adjacent apartments ep lia 


ganized, to wear white kid or cotton gloves with reckless pro! 


d swallow cornflower concoctions of varied nomenclature. 

ise Dook dun’t dance ~~ on Se ceap of his breath; but he is 
pnderful company among the ferns ia the conservatory. 

Billy, 1 rome find, owe more and more like the greedy boy in 
e nu-sery story, and, 1 must say, I pity his poor partners, 


Lord Bob escorts Her to her Carriage. 


b, I really must say, is growing quite unbearable with his silly 
s about nothing, and, I must say, however necessary he may tr 
e out that he should behave amiably to his pate Wal 
ne, if you ask me, I did scratch his face! 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE WALTZ OF THE SEASON!!! 


—_———— 


Played at Balls. Played at Theatres, Played in all the Pantomimes. 
Played at Concerts. Played at Music Halls. Played at Public 
Dinners, Played by the Military Bands, Played Everywhere, 


ALLY SLOPER’S WALTZ, 


Composed by Charles Godfrey, 
BANDMASTER OF THE ROYAL HORSE GUARDS, 
GIVEN AWAY WITH 
“ALLY SLOPER’S CHRISTMAS HOLIDAYS,” 
TWOPEHNOB; Post-free, 3d. 

OF ALL NEWSAGENTS, AT ALL RAILWAY BOOKSTALLS, AND AT 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, LONDON, EC. 


IN A FIX. 
A City Porm. 
SHE tee on alone in the grim City street, in an attitude weary and 


nding, 
But there lurked in her air a whole world of despair, which wi yati- 
fication was blending. : = lial 


On her face, too, alas! was no radiant glow, though "twas pleasant 
frank in its trueness ; oe J — 


While her long silken lashes, dropped modestly down, of her eyes hid 
the delicate blueness, 


Still, unceasin ee owes' aogier and passed, with fe 
the grace of hor plssd ig: : ae 

The pre-occupied throng hurried csreless along, neither noticing, paus- 
og, nor heeding. 

On what quest was she there, one so youthful and fair, yet so ennuyfe, 

hak ig Wagering tas ta ihe horough hough 
why og there t grim ¢! fare, which, t! 
crowded, wen dingy and Peceedl i i 

Was she waiting for him—for that fortunate one, to whom her 

E tea te ing. plighed ee unate one, to whom young 

er fncé—her swain ‘as 8 in vain? And—ah, terri 

thought !—was she slighted? oH 4 = 


Was she dazed by the loud busy voice of the crowd, which backwards 
and forwards was surging? . . . 

Then I said, ‘‘ Come what may, I will ask right away,” as these thoughts 
in my mind were diverging. 


So I whispered, ‘ bie A tell me, most gentle of maids, why, sorrowful, 
here you are staying? 

Tel me now, on this spot, what may be your sad lot—why 80 fixedly 
here you're delaying?” 

Then she heaved a dee and to me did reply, ‘ Really, sir, ‘tis 
the truth I am stating ; : ideo 

It is quite too absurd ; but, I give you my word, I’M sfUCK FAST BY 
THE HEEL IN a GRatiNa ! 


—_»>———_ 


THE PRICE OF A JOKE. 


CLEMENTINA {s fond of flowers, and makes bargains with men who 
bring them to the door. With my last season’s great coat, a pair of 
shoes I had wrapped up to have mended. and my second best trousers she 
did wonders, and quite a dozen pots of mignonette and two geraniums 
now represent them ia the 3 
Bt edherdeaeis too, and I, See mentees en oer to a great coat 

e winter-time. Everyth: season, even a geraniam 
and a great coat. About now we set dat gedinng later on we set up 
heels and half-sole our understandings. I, too, love flowers; they are 
dear to me—very dear. 


1 myself get a dozen pots for five shillings, and precede the 
Legclh og Alora baad 


Suddenly, a waggish idea occurs to me. I say to the boy, ‘* Leave 
them at such and such a house. Say you don’t know who ordered them. 
Say it was a tall—a very tall, and great long-legged, on gentleman’ 
(: myself am not tall), ‘very dark, with a great beard” (I am fair, and 
wear matton-chop whiskers). ‘'Say you know no more. a 

Tbe boy proceeds upon his way, and I stay behind, round the corner, 
chuckling. When I have done chuckling, I too follow. Clementina 
takes the floral offering somewhat coo ly. She says they are certainly 
n‘ce, but wanting in variety. She adda, ‘Couldn’t you have got a 
calceolarius?” I say, ‘‘Z got one? What do you mean? What are 

u talking about?’ ere are occasions upon which jokers have to 

to a certain extent, nuous). 

Explanations follow. it appears that Clementina took it for granted 
I bought the plants, and had made no inquiry whatever, so my 
mysterious stranger had gone for nothing. In the most matter-of-fact 
way ee _ hod re rarer stuck them i ered 

laces. ith withery trony t the as ont ee 
leon down again, and restoring them to their rigutful owner; but she 
says, ‘Why, posression is nine points of the law. I mean to keep 
them!” This is not very much ofa joke so far. What's to be done 
peer — I . forth feed a rim omg ; _ wa i any 
a 8) tly you e coster persuasion, to whom ve ce, 
felling him og call at my place, inquire whether any flowers have been 
left there by mistake, and rejoin me round the corner. 

Round that corner I wait a deuce of atime, but he does not return. 
A bea, tal takes po-sevsion of me, and | dash homewards. Clemen- 
tina’s words are, ‘The man has been for the plants.” ‘And you 
—you have given them up?” ‘: You told meI must do so,” ‘And 
you dida——” ‘‘As they were not paid for——” ‘ Not — of 
course; to be sure! (This joke is getting worse than ever!) So he took 
them!” ‘Well, he would have done if I hadn’t paid him the ten 
shillings!” 

s 


& s * s * 

I’ve repaid her the money, but there is one thing that I'm not quite 
easy about in my miud. Did that coster cheat Clementina out of the 
ten shillings, or is it possible Ciementina, to pay me out—— Hang it 
all, you know! If she has, I don’t call it acting honourably ! 


Os. 


The Eminent has this day conferred hie 


AWARD OF MERIT 


Ladies and Gentlemen, the y stated 
Upon the following — Qualifications being 


Grorak Batty, | Frep LEsiig, 
Because there's n rider like Mm. | Because he's Jonathan Wild, 


LiopgzG BRovucH | : 
Bocas he's as SESOE as they Bess saline Wr Britannta's Clown. 


mike ‘em. 
Mrs. Anna Coxovsr, Harry NICHOLIs, 
Because he's a Widow 


Because she's not ‘ Aione im London.” 
| Miss Minnie PAtMER, 


Guonar Conqugst, 
B-couse he's a clever cicfor, author, Because she’s ALLY's “' Sweetheart.” 
| Happy Paryeg, 


and manager. 
Wire Epovuin , 
Because he's a Babe : a nice one teo. | Because he's really awfully funny. 
188 NELLY LEAMAR, | Litter Sanpy, 
ss Because she's Chee-kee. Because he is Ltt'e Sandy. 


‘(Tar SLorertEs,’ 99 Shoe Lane, een 
January 16:h, 1886. me Fleet Street, London, E (. 


P. 


GRUTCH AND CULT. 
Qa 


Tusy were both at the fancy dress ball, and she was there. Eunice 
was lovely. There were flowing lines in her figure, and the swanbill 
coreet never reposed upon a more graceful form. 

He, the fir-t one, was an artist. He had a soul for the beautifu’. 
Perhaps he thought he was the only one who had. Frequently he 


no \ OP LOSS 


"They were both at the Fancy Dress Ball.” 


drinks ; occasionally, but rarely, he isa gentleman. Hv was an artist 
in the true sense of the w His studio was full of second-hand 
furniture—Gothic farnitare which had come from Wardour Street, and 
which he sold for a goodish price when he got the chance. 

‘'T am an artist!” said Salvator Jenkinson, and he spoke as Louis le 
Grand m'ght have done when he said ‘‘ L’ Béat c'est mos.” 

He was a crutch and toothpick. There was no doubt about that. 
He had no soul, He was not an artist. He wasin the 223:d. Every 
officer in Her Majesty's Guards is a fool by right of his unif rm. 

The artist, the genius, loved Eunice, The soldier, who was a fool 
being a solvier, loved Eanice likewise, 

The artist, Salvator, entered Eantce’s drawing-room. He had long 
hair. He had a long clay pipe in his hand, 

* Eunice,” he said, ‘I fove you! Be mine, be m'ne! bea true daughter 
Bohemia, never brush — hair, and don’t pay the woter rates.” 
But Eanice, the girl of the world, answered, ‘Salvator, you are 
Indeed charming. A hearted girl ought to love you at once. Onl 
give me time.” But the guardsman came with his friend Joe the Salt, 
and the Old Commodore. 

** Eunice,” said the jsman, ‘I love I¢ is a sad thing that my 
hands are generally clean When I sit in the stalls at the Gaiety, [ 
don’t wear a paper collar, My hair is usually parted, and I sometimes 
use brilliantine, I rather like my coat to fit me properly, and I some- 
times wear a flower in my buttonbole.” 

Eunice looked at him and saw that his head was not in the least 


frowsy. 
Charles,” she answered, ‘‘ if went to South pecscry 9a for two 
or three months, if you mixed with art students, you might be passable, 
only at t, I cannot say anything to you, because you are not one 

the cult. Leave off wearing decent clothes and talk about 
the Medicis and other things you know nothing at all about. 

Then Charles went away amidst the tears of his acquaintances, who 
only cared for - did not know what it was to paint » 

write verses, and squawk on fiddles. 

He came back to Eunice one day and eaid, ‘‘I have gone a lot among 
artists and fiddlers and people, but I can’t say I like ‘em more than 
eaybety else. The poor ones didn’t wash themselves, and tbe rich 
ones, who have got on in the world, are precious snobs, worse than if 
they came from behind the counter. It’s a curious thing, but I can’t 
get on with them at all. I—I must go in for the higher cult! shall I 

© to the Slede School of Art, or copy from the pictures in the 

atinnal Gallery? I shall never bea perfect man until I've got a 
colour-brush in my hand.” 

Thea Euvice burst into tears, and said how sorry she was that Charles 
was only a gentiem-n, and, of course, not an artist, or anything of that 
tort ut still Charles, the ignorant Guardsman, has something that 
is Pleasant about him. So Eunice was undecided. . . 


One day Eanice went to the Grosvenor Gallery. There was a picture 
by Salvator there. It was out of drawing, and was lite a Michael 
Angelo with a dash of the Nabob pickle advertisement in it. Salvator 
stood in front of it. 

The free Bohemian touched Eunice under the chin, and winked at her 
in pre-Raphaelite fashion, 

“Take my arm, dear Eunice,” he said, ‘‘'my hands are beantifally 
dirty, I baven't changed my collar for a week. Come out with me, and 
I'll take you to a putlichouse where many geniuses meet.” 

So Salvator took Eunice to a pleasant little ouse. There were 
lots of fellows there, in velveteen coats and suchlike, and they all talked 
= art, and abused everybody else's work who didn’t happen tc bein 

e room. 

“Drink,” they said to her, handing her some cold gin—‘ drink and 
be one of us.” 

But Kunice did not care about the smell of ram, and cheese, and 


stale sawdust. 
«Everything should be 


“You must be educated,” said Salvator. 
—— to art. Be a model; there is nothing like nature as a first 
er ” 
But Eunice didn’t like this, and, seizing hold of her parasol, said 
‘*How dare you have the impertinence to hint at such a thing!” anc 
ve Salvator quite a topper over 
the head and ran out into the street. 
‘That woman is lost to the higher 
intellectual cult,” cried Salvator. 
“She might have been one of us, 
and shed a glorious light upon the 
try of womanhood—but no! she 
lost 1” 
e * * * 
ban Eanice one Oni she 
suddenly ran u t Charles the 
Guardsman. Ho Weoked but a well- 
dressed animal. He wore a Poole’s 
coat, had a flower in his 
buttonhole, and his shirt 
was quite clean. 
Eunice began to cry, an:l 
said, ‘‘Oh, Charles! that 
Salvator bas had the im- 
pudence to ask me tobea 
model !"" 
Then Chases looked very 
wild, and said he would go 
for Salvator. 
Sohe went into the “‘ Blue 
Pig,” where Salvator was 
sitting, and gave him asub- 
stantial oner and went on 


his he * 

So Eunice, the wordly- 
minded girl, married 
Charles the Guardsman and 
dolt. They wear good clothes and! go into society. 

But what is their life? The life of an animal 

Eunice then is married, and Charles is happy. * * . sh 

The other day they met Salvator, who is now an R.A. Eunice aske 
him to dinner, and he toadied them dreadfully 5 

He went away with an order for a portrait, and had a cheque in 
advance. 

So much for the higher cuit. Adieu! 


“Eunice married Charles the (:usrdst.an.” 
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“The same remarks do apply to 
cept Mr. Hirving and Mr. Hodetl, wi 
fesnal look. Why, I'll shoves 
say, of a you steckbr. ker gent, 
hofficer, and tell you to pick out 
sure a'most to choose wrong 
Sloper's youncer sister, Martha. 


-“—¥> “ 
NRE, 
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= { Ped \ \y 
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BEHIND THE SCENES. 


The Cricket off the Hearth. 
THE WRONG SORT. Fon’ Mother. Now, Billy, be a good Beetle, and you shall have 
Nimrod, Let him have his kev 2, Prank. He'll come over! Prank. Yes, and so shal] I—on my head. some nice hot supper when you get home. 


THAT NEW HAT. 
*,° A gentle hint to Competitors for the “Storgn Hat Prize.” 


THE OPENING OF PARLIAMENT. 
Youns Wife civing woras of advice to newly ¢ ected Member. 
‘Miad and come home straight efter it's over, dear.” 


1 Here'’sa man who thinks 
he scans | new hat. 


a rpbaente (eo uss pation 
ing a} ce (to use & po 
bodes ruffian in nine cases out 
the beaming eye of beauty? tut ii 
each member of the force be accom 
trained pugilist,"—Tott ¢ Goodesow 


| 
i 
WE Wi $0 

Th moRNg—Hic 
; = 
THe ANNEXATION OF BURMAW. : A NEW YEAR’ 
For the futnre tae Burmese will not carry on “the 5. “Still tight, sir? Well, we will try the next 6 “ Ah, I thought the next size would be too 7. ‘No. sir, no aizs between > yours is a peculiar shaped ‘ed, sir; The Holiday Season at the H 
same old game. size. large for you, sir.” won'tgetabetterfit,sir. Thankyou, sir. Good morning, sir.”" —— 


{ ij 


Ob, no, this is not a‘‘snow-man” Itis | 
papa on his way t> the City. | weil 


f descillnine r 


Si Se 
ALMOST AN ALIBI. 
Murdcch. Shull this ba where ehu:l stay? 


oe ——__, Mia Ya 


THERE ARE SOME F 


ORDERS AGAIN. 


D J ee Centh man (to Servant). I have 
Occupant (shivering with cold), Who? A;e? What's ser name? : 
Murdoch, Deed ye have it noo. They ssy am noo just masel’ the nicht, ant dang it it 1 = ‘ Pipe room Wife. Well, I am sure, dear, after all, I don’t ree (hab we have much to tal teat how is it Lag Yon 
ken who else shull be. The noble savage ' McGooseleyised.” night have pent nef thelr coragn fie Ris, NGS Wer eres wnt W St nething Teng noe ene 


Nee 5 x a as . 
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‘ 

‘The same remarks do apply to our hactrs, it does. I can ex- 
cept Mr. Hirving and Mr. I , who keeps up the good old per- 
fesnal look. Why, I'll shoves modern-comedy hactor sioaaieas, 
say, of @ you ker gent, or a barrister, ah! or a sc 

officer, and tell you to pick out the hactor, and Il be in 
sure a'most to choose the wrong ‘ap, you will "— from Mrs. 
Sloper's younger sister, Martha. 


1. Pitiable plight of the Mayor. P.omptness on the part of A. Storer P.B.: ©, Meanwhile the Wolf was yet unsiato. “Let us sit up and watch for him,’ 
C) im up abit! Some of the shots may «lrop out on him.” eaid A. SLopar, F.O.M. ; ‘‘and J, for one, will not close my eyes.” 


OUTSIDE “THE FRIV.” 
Peruvian bondholders waiting to tee Tottie Goodenough drive 
_________upinher brongham 


3, This sort of thing, however, getting to be rather elow after the first half-hour, everybody resolved to make a night of it. A. Lover, T.W.M., the Mayor, and a 
Chotce Spirit lose sight of time, and find themselves still making a night of it when it’s next day. 


“The police, too, I would suggest that they all be of prepossess- 
ing appearance (to use 8 police court term) Would act the most 
hardened roffian in nine cases out of tev, melt and collapse before 
the beaming eye of beauty? tut if there should be any doubt, let 
each member of the force be accompanied by a stalwart and ly- 
trained pogilist."”—Tott ¢ Goodesough on things as they ought to be. 


) despatches the Savage Monster, without the 5 Extract from a Letter addressed to ‘* The Sloperies” by the Slayer of Wolves. ‘The 
The Holi =," NEW px (ely er LAL? Garden. of en in the chev : whele population escorted me tothe limits of The villege. It wass perfect ovation ” 


at a 


I, 


WKY \ | 
NN 


NEw EVeS. | 

«Jn America ladies have started the fa-hion of wear- | 
ing the ekin of the ratcesnake as girdles, and its | & 
rattles as earrings; ite p»wdered flesh they use to | § 

give bloom to the complexion,"—Soci ty Jow nal, | 


O'BRIEN 
Nora 


Ut CeEaneenenewer Meme | 


THERE ARE SOME PEOPLE WHO ARE NEVER SATISFIED. | | x 
(enth man (to Servant). I have always placed the greatest confidence iu you; now tell | ' MOST ABSURD. 


me, Thomas, how is it that my butcher's bills are so lat and that I always have such 3 ! 
ba pplanest j Thomas. Really, sir, I don't knew, for Iam sure fe never have Polite young gentleman bowing to his lady friends | Clerk. Single? 
ything nice in the kitchen that we don't always send some of {t upstairs. bafore going down for the last time. No! That is—yes, pleace. 


Mrs. Coobiddy (culy marricd a fortnight ago). What do you— 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


— 

So —— Queen-Empress, by Proclamation—has annexed Burmah ! 
Why not? Ava, or the Burman Empire, would appear, L; Sererady oom 
given by the Dook 
Snook, te be Re hae 
8 lying ween 
ria 92, and 104, E 
Lat. 9, and 26 N., 
celebrated for its 
precious metal mines 
and its precious 
stones, conspicuous 
among which are its 
rubies. The nore 
it appears, thoug 
sot confined, are art 
more respected than 
in other parts of the 
East; polygamy is 
common, but no 
douht the Salvation 
Army will look into 
this matter, as soon 
as the next quarter's 
subscriptions become 
due. Elephants, 
tigers, buffaloes, &:., 
are common; but 
what is passing 
one. is, nap are 
no , jackals, or 
ceratvarous birds. 
When poor old 
Theebaw, whose 
kingdom ‘has been 
annexed, comes over 
to Melbury Road, 
Tootsie trusts he 
won't forget to bring 
some of those rubies 
over with him. Lord 
Bob will stand the 


settings +. 
AT the nest of 
General (llis, 


IAeutenant Fordyce, 
the founder and hon. secretary of the Birmingham Homes for Workiog 
aa he has prepared a scheme which has been submitted to various bigh 
military authorities, The first to promise his support was 
Wolseley, and it is now believed that all the authorities at the Herse 
Guards are ia favour of the establishment of cadet battalions, 


* 

A son is a great responsibility to his father, as has always been found 
the case with the boy Alezandry. With the boy Herbert, who is per- 
haps more amenable 
to Home Rule than 
Alexandry, the case 
may be different. 
Bertie will be to the 
fore with Papa at the 
ope: of Parlia- 
ment. ‘' Whittaker’s 
Almanac” for 1886 
without which, and 
the “ Haxr- Hon. 
DAY,” no house is 
complete, has been 
delayed in ite publi- 
cation owing to the 


this office, returned 
with « triumphant 
meets 


° 
Tas Government 
rere eae their 
intention to oppose 
the Channel Thonel 
Billifit be persevered 
with. The madcaps 
who want to prepare 
for a ready-made invasion ougtt to be shut up in their submarine saliy- 
port, let the water in, and be talted down ! 
ee 
e 
Hurrah ! yet another way of disposing of the dead has been proposed 
i gear of Brest. The meatedt is this: The body is to be covered 
a conductor of electricity, The dear departed is then pl.ted with 
copper, silver, gold, or nickel, like a milk-jug, according to the means 
of the relatives, It is claimed for the process that it has the advantages 
of embalming, without de-troying the beauty of the human form It 
has long been in use to preserve the forms of snakes, lizards toads, 
leaves, &c., beautiful examples whereof may at any time be seen in the 
Museum in Je: myn Street, oe 


Ir is unsafe to judge a man’s wealth by bis expenditure, An old 
man, who has re-ided for many years near Leamington, was known to 
spend only half a crown a weet upon provisions for his table, and was 
consequently supposed to be poor, but now he is dead it turns out that 
he was worth £10,000, ee 

7 


A GENTLEMAN, who evidently knows what he fs about, writes 
to a contemporary :—‘' People remark with astonishment that dogs go 
mad in winter now as well as summer. I was once told by an old game- 
keeper that dogs suffer much from toothache, 
and when in pein will howl, bark, snap, foam 
at the mouth, and tear anything to pieces that 
comes in their way, I have heard this laughed 
at. A few years since I had a valuable pointer, 
and the groom called my attention to the 
usval signs of madness—indeed, the dog’s 
howling disturbed the neighbourhood. I had 
gee and veterinary ons to see 

im, and it was pronounced a clear case of 
hydrophobia, and the dog was to be shot. I 
did not feel satisfied in my own mind, as be- 
tween the fits of biti g and howling he looked 
up at me in the most beseeching way. The old 
gamekeeper’s idea struck me, and | d-termin-d 
to examine the dog’s 
mouth. With thick gloves 
on my hands and sacks 
over my legs, I strode over 
the dcg’s » examined 
his mouth, and sure enough 
there was a decayed tooth, 
halé out. Catling for a 
knife, I got the tooth out, 
and poured in laudanum 
and camphor. The poor 
animal eat and drank well 
i on thought peri this, and all Long of 
madne:s disappes ‘rue, I was thou, uite as mad as the d 
but the result was satisfactory.” : al 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Drury Lane pantomime is, as usual, a great go; and although, 
Bis the fun was kept somewhat down at the start, since Harry 
and Herbert have 

been “‘ given their 
heads’ they have 
not wasted oppor- 
tunities Go and 
= and —— 
an , too, en- 
eptret on the 
beauties, and the 
little palace build- 
ers, and the other 
wonders the Empe- 
ror Augustus has 
conju up for 
your delectation. 


* 
ANOTHER claim- 
ant to the Tich- 
borne estates is 
about to make his 
appearance, under 
extraordinary and 
romantic circum- 
stances, Jt appears 
that a person going 
the name of 
Carteis, who has 
recently prose- 
cuted a successful 
claim sgainst the - 
United States’ . 
corneas ee Ate) . | 
vow imself as 
pr Sir Roger.” And n>t ouly this, but he is said to be in pos- 
session of an original passport ted to Sir Roger, as well as other 
documents of im e as to identification. It is also stated that 
he holds the necessary liaks in the chain of evidence which failed in 
the cross-examination of the Claimant in the last trial, and that his 
reasons for remaining in the background for so long are cogent and con- 
vincing to those who have examined him —in fact, these ms are said 
to express the utmost confidence in his identitv with Sir Kog-r. So much 
ao, indeed, are they convinced bv the new Claimant's representations, 
that a syndicate is, it is stated, being formed in America to rai-e capital 
to enable him to prosecute his claim in this country. Be this a-it may, 
there is reason to believe that in the course of a few weeks some revela- 
tions of a startling and exciting character will be made, and the details 
given to the public of a career of romance and adventure seldom met 
with in real life. *° 


Timez was when one of the greatest Christmas treats was a ‘‘real” St 
Michael's «range, but it seems that few orauges come from the Azores 


now. Happily, Leen the Az simi rapidly eon anne ned 
ine apples, so that their permanen perity is no} ely to 
Hine * N.B—The Eminpat trusts chet” none of his readers drop 


orange- on the pavements, It is a deadly deed, unworthy of any 
one pol ere to the P Sloper Award of Merit.” : 
oe 


e 
THE soldiers a r to have behaved excellently well in the 
late battle on the Nile, The wecesilly of General Stephenson's warlike 


excellent results in 
Burmah. If 
General Stephen- 


leasing phase in 

elson’s character. 
It seems he took 
even more care of 
his youngest 
officers, looking on 
him . : 1 : in an 
es) L) egres as 
their inatranor: and 
guardian, while ; , 
under hiscommand. Oue or two cf Lis niddies always break fasted with 
him, and while entertaining them at his table, he put off the 
commander, and entered into all their boyish jokes, and, in manner and 
feeling seemed as gay-hearted aad Youthful as any of his party. 


WELL-REGULATED girls whose plumpness is a daily-increasing terror 
to them should adopt the new plan of pee. the petticoats, which 
reduces the size of the waist and hips wonderfully. Instead of tying 
the underskirts round the waist, they should fasten the petticoats to 
the edge of the cor-et by buttons or hooks, Only see that the buttons 
or hooks are fastened on tight ! “° 


A Goon deal of the music to the Cafety version of Jack Sheppard is 
so charming, that the “nix”es, ‘' jolly noses,” ‘ Newgate stones,” &c., 
of the old version can 
hardly be mi-sed much, 
and a better Gaiety en- 
cea a 
pro| y difficult to 
vide; but if Miss Nollie 
Farren a-touring, I 
fancy there exist more 
suitable burlesques on 
the same subject for that 
pares. I recollect, for 
instance, one by my old 
friend Osman, late of the 
Crystal Palace, but now 
mabepeily lying ex- 
tremely ill, which any- 
how, as far as constrac- 
tion is concerned, it 
would be very difticult to 
beat. Where is it now, 
Iwonder? Herr Lutzcon- 
ducts the orchestra, 
and, as may be supposed, 
gives a fine selection of <= 
catching music. = 

° 


e 
Tax other evening 2 ~-—_ 
theatrical lexsee a bi ora 
mingham thought to for- ~~ . 
get the troubles of pan- 
tomime production in the 
consumption of a plate 
of oysters, His teeth 
rat inst somethi 
pala oor ‘ 
end examination proved this to be a lerze 1 ‘‘about the size of a 
Barcelona nut.” They were '* Dutch macivee.”, which makes the find 
not by any means the less remarkable, The 1 was taken for valua- 
tion to a local lapidary, who did not hesitate to offer £100 for it. 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CaLanpas vos THE Wamx Expina Janvany 23rd. 


uary, 1878.—A fall of houses, in the death 
Pe Pag was’ endeavouring to save his cash-box, occurred this 
day ia the Haymarket The ‘‘Hay Market” originally stretched down 
to Charing Crovs; for Nor:humberland House was the scene of the 
wedding of the young lady so prettily celebrated by Sir John Suckling, 
in the weared feo) — 
“* Her feet beneath her 
Like little mice stole in and out, 
Asif they feared the light ; 
But, oh! she dances such a way, 
No sun upon sn Easter day 
Is half so floe a sight. 
The place is identified by the second verse, which runs thus :— 
" At Charing Cross hard by the way, 
Where we (‘hou knoe’st) do sell our hay, 
‘There is a h use,” &c. 
, 1660,—"' In our way to Kensington,” writes Mr } 
-f how that my Lord one 


17th Jan 
ia his Diary of this dete, ‘we 
field had killed another gentleman 
fled” Up to the time of Elizabeth, trie] 
ing. Duelling declined during the 
and became we 


the custom prevailed until 1844, 
when some new Articles of War were issued, and the practice may he 


18th January, 1722.—The following curious advertiroment is 
copiei from Parker's London Newt ; or, The Impartial cer, 
ora the most remarkable occurrences, ‘‘ foreign and domestic,’ 
this eo: — 
WHEBEAS, GENTLEMEN AND GENTLEWOMEN, in walkirg the 
streets in dirty slabhy weather. frequently incommode their 
stockings and re'ticosts by the filth aud nastiness thereof. There is 
& person who gives daily attendance from 9 to 8 in the afternonn, at 
the ‘' Hercules.” in Nag's Head Court, in Bartholomew Lane, behind 
the Royel Exchange, to instruct how all persons may walk in streets 
without dirtiog themselves in the worst or dirtiest weather. 
18th January, 1881.—Sir James Hogg, the chairman of the Metro- 
politan Board of Works, sta‘ed in the House of Commons that the 
weight of the snow which fell on this dey in the itan area was 
83 grr of tons, This is more than two tons for each inhabitant in 
the ict. 


19th January, 1883.—This day at Muiden, near Amsterdam, 
the apie ofa private peeeene mannfectory unroofed nearly every 
houce in the town, and wiadow frames st the distance of six and eight 
miles were broken by the shock. About forty lives were lost, and 
enormous damage done. 
"' A strange female I am, a mystery quite, 
Though without any brains I am pif soon and bright, 
Blind, deaf as a post, and as black as 8 5 
Roued. ana lean as a flea in d: clive is my Ogure ; 
As tinder su ble ever my frame, 
and off ina flame 


me freedom my destroys. 
Without , Minerva-like, was I conceived, 
And the monk, my own father, of life I bereaved. 

e * e * 
Then I'll deem thee no daughter if this thou hast done, 
Thy name must be Powder, thou Son o) a gun! 


20th January, 1779,—David Garrick expired this day at his 
house in Adelphi Terrace. “By the death of Garrick,” said Johnson, 
“the gaiety of nations is !” He was often styled ‘the 
English Roscius,” in allusion to the Roman comedian of that name who 
fiourished about 50 years Bo. Garrick was born in February, 1716, at 
the Angel Inn, in Hereford, where his father, a captain in the army, 
was on a somaiting party. Garrick seems to have been a 
wine merchant. Horace Walpole says, ‘‘All the rue is now after 
Garrick, a wive merchant who is tanned player. The Duke of Argyll 
says he is superior to Betterton.” 

h January, 1836 —Xavier Saubert the celebrated fire-king, being 
thie day e in making some experiments in chemistry wita phos- 
vhoric ether, it exploded, aud scattered his body into a thousand 
Pieces, 


2ist January, 1750. —Thomas Lord Erskiae was born ‘his day, 
and entered the navy at the age of fourteen ; at eighteen he joined the 
army, and at twenty-seven settled in the study of that pro‘ession in 
which he acqnired such celebrity. An amusiog circumstance regard 
Lord Erskine arose from his becoming p pret of a Sussex estate whi 
aap nothing but stunted birches. at it might not be wholly a loss 

e commenced having the birches made into ms, which were sold 

aboutthe country. Onv cf the broom-sellers was taken before a magis- 
trate for selling without a licence, Erstine weat to defend bim and con- 
tended there was a clause to meet this very case Being asked which 
it was, he answered, ‘‘The sweeping clause, your wors Ip, which is 
further fortified by a proviso that, ‘nothing herein contained shall 
prevent any rievor of land from vending the produce thereof in any 
manner that to him shall seem fit’” 

2lst January, 1838.— The Italian Opera House in Paris was this day 
burnt, and M Severini, the a was killed while endeavour- 
ing to make his escape from the fourth story of the building. 


22nd January, 1837.—In the journal of 1, Raik .) of 
this date, it is stated’ that “A man Whoa to the eaten ee 
manufactory of St. Saulon, near Valenciennes, a few days axo, in a 
moment of irritation, arising out of a dispute, threw one of his com- 
panions intoa vat fullof syrup. The victim scrambled out, and hastened 
to the town to lay a complain: before a magistrate. The frost was very 
severe, and before he reached his destination, the syrup became so com- 
petals candied that he bore all the appearance of an enormous stick of 
ley-sugar, insomuch, that when he came to the te’s door, his 
were glued to his sides, and he was obliged to entreat a person 
ing wi 0 pull the bell for him. The plaintiff received 15 francs 
damages for the assault, and paid 20 francs to the proprietors for loss 
on the Pp. 
22nd January, 1660.—This day it appears that Mr. Pepys began to 
put on buckles to his shoes, It is acid to be unlucky to put on the left 
shoe before the right, or to put on either shoe on the wrong foot. It 
is stated that Augustus Cyesar was nearly assasinated by a mutiny one 
day when he put on bis left shoe first. 
thouse, erected on the 


January, 1863.—The Lytham Ligh 
Srgrenp td coaak at a dangerous spot, known as ‘'The Double Stanners,” 
le y- 


28rd January, 1617.—Under this date it is noted in Dr 
Langbaine’s collections, that John Shurle had a patent from Arthu 
Lake, Bishop of Bath and Wells, and Vice-Chancellor of Oxford, fo 
the office of ale-taster (to the University) and the making and 
asriting of bottles of hay, The office of ale-texting requires that he go 
to every ale-brewer the day they brew, according to the r courses, and 
taste their for which his ancient fee is one gallon of strong ale and 
two gallons of smell wort, worth a penny. Ale, the favourite drink of 
our Saxon forefathers, has been described as a thick, sweet, umhopped 
liquor, and as such distinguished from our modern hopped “ beer.” 

ere is an ancient rhyme which says:— 


“Turkeys, car and beer, 
Came Tato Ft ened in one year.” ; 
The year when all these things are supposed to have been intro- 
dacel. was somwhere in the early part of the reiga of King Henry VIII. 
“Tt eoledl secpra and wit, and it hurts not a whit, 
But r doth further the virtues morale; 
Then think it not much of a little I touch 
The good moral parts of a pot of good ale.” 
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ANOTHER ONLY LOVE. 


Tap golden haze of other days 
Mlumes the dream I'm dream- 


ful Kacy plays within the 
blaze 


Whose glow was only seem- 
ing. 


I see a face whose winsome 


grace 
To limn the pen refuces ; 
Such charms to trace would be 


no 
Employment for the Muses 


To geze at her (would time 
recur) 

Whose looks were all her 

dowry, 
In miawes thirty you'd aver 

That she was half a(n) houri. 

My ne was fair, with golden 
hair ; 

E’en gods would not her lips 

shun ; 
Her form so rare made mortals 
stare ; 

Her legs defied description. 
ye, Enough that Meg’s were fitting 
\ TER aan 
«AN e On which to hang a poem— 

\ N T mention legs, and some one 


begs 
To ask, ‘‘How dare she 


My Meg. 
show ‘ 


em?” 


I'm angry! I’m too cross to rh ! 
I secre thie spiteful sally ! eS 
Was hers a crime at pence ke 
To caper in the ballet? 


At length we met ! ig bing pet 
‘Was commonplace ; coarse Ways ; 
She wore a net ; her eyes were set, 
To put it plainly, crossways ; 


vez relrousté ; complexion 
—stay! 

I learned, and almost 
agiry? fair by da 

0 cory phée’s 80 

As she at night is si boo | 


he was, I found, in honour 


Dry 

To wed a worthy grocer ; 

Bat pa be frowned and 
muttered, ‘‘ Hound!” 


you! N 


jhe feared that I should, on 
the sly, 

Come down with coach 
and horses, 

nd her fly at once or 


=! 
She'd read of such rash 
courses. 


said, “My dear dispel 
your fear ! 
I swear my love to 
smother ; eer ne 
must revere you still, atasitisinie Sia ae 
that’s clear, Mog's Pa. 
But—ontly like a brother.” 
* e * * * 
"Tis years ago, but this I know,— 
The ain then contracted 
I honoured so, I often glow 
To think how well I acted. 


—a 


DODGERSON'’S DEFEAT. 
Yes, I’m Dodgerson; and all I know about it, it’s jolly hard lines. 
Here's people with half a notion among six of ‘em go in and make a 
hundering good thing of it, and I come with a tip-top idea, and it falls 
flat as ditch-water. 
Besides, the sggravating part of it is, this time all the rigs I worked 
ere old ‘uns, aud had been tried and found to answer proper ever 80 
- Logan per ea 
can't make out how they all went so jolly wrong this journey ; and 
I know sboat it is, it's jolly bard feat ‘et 
I came over here to London this summer, as you know, and brought 
y show with me—my fat man, and the beautiful Albanian, and the 
‘o dwarfs, and the dolphin ; and I’d lovely coloured pictures of ‘em 
stuck everywhere all over the hoardings. 
You know how it has rained lately. It’s given my posters a deuce of 
dressing, I can tell you. 
Business was rather dull at tirst, and I laid that to the bad weather. 
ut I wasn’t to be beaten easy, so I tried my first advertising dodge, 
id I rather thought that barn ee to have fetched them— only it Sian't 
I went out one day and picked up the ramshacklest four-wheeler with 
weak-kneedest horse on the rank, and brought it round outside the 
ow, and made believe to want to take my fat man for a ride. 
Ot course the cabman woulda’t stand it, and then we got up a row 
da big crowd, and took the case over to a police-court, aud I offered 
° Legler reporter to let us have a jolly good detailed account of 
e r. 
Would you believe it, sir, the scoundrel refused the bribe, and next 
d hate a 't a blessed word about the thing in the papers, after all 
Ziowever, I waso't goin 5 . 
aerate eS g to give in so easy. I hit on another plan 
ae the be ae church, and invited the press, and gave ‘em wine 
A biscuits in the v , and a big breakfast afterwards. I got a jolly 
Pap up over this, I must own; but even then the result wasn't 
factory. Them two tarnation dwarfs, that used to be as loving as 
le-doves when separate, took to saeting like demons as soon as they 
fe united, and made the show 80 jolly hot, by chucking things at one 
her's heads, that Pag be missed ‘em and hit some one ia the audience, 
d to give them both the sack. 
ey . set up now in opposition, and are doing awful well. 
nen we Got rid of those dwarfs, [ had another idea. I thought 
ig: to fall madly in love with the Albanian, and threaten to 
— fe with a wooden Pipe-case, ju-t to keep up the excitement. 
' ged if I wasn't bound over to fiad heavy sureties, and locked 
a fortnight in default. In the meanwhile, the Albanian cleared 
fith my treasurer, 
© was nothing left then but the dolphiu. He's a crack swimmer 
Teen and we knocked ap an uncommon fine caper this 
and tices _ a steamboat, and he was to jump off Waterloo 
ettled it all toa nicety, and I gave the si and fell over. 
p ssatoely credit it, but the sapid ree looking another 
> th he and [ was as near drowned as atoucher, besides getting 
heed ead with a boat-hook that has laid me up in hospital for 


“Joagett again, and get my senses a bit, Tl try and think of 


dodge; but I don’t feel hopeful, after what's happened. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


the Bdi'or aren to — ree Abed eon letrers uf 

importance and interest wil sure to ap timately in 

pol —_ Box, and he therefore invites “ ce om all 
ec 


Sr. James's Hatt, PicoaDit_¥, Jan. lst, '86, 
Dszak SLopar (though alway. cheap at any price),—I hope have 
not forgotten your little friend ‘‘ Hop o’ my Thumb” over the water 
when I was a ‘‘ Hollander,” latterly . Carter's burly ‘‘ Sergeant ” in 
the Pirates, now a nigger, not a ‘Bijou Blonde Sambo,” but full of 
Moore and Burgess Sauce. I want you to make me F.0.8. and give 
me the “Award of Merit” for my prize pig which I beg ee to accept for 
your Museum If you are game to me and my brother Stephen 
‘The Pirate King,” to meet ‘' Alexacder” and “ Blood-Stained Bill” 
at your next Party, however cols the weather, we will make it Aot for 

you, Kiss Tootsie for me, and believe me your affectionate friend, 
CHARLES ADESON, 


Jan. 2nd, '86. 
Dear ALLy,-—-Might I trespass so much on your valuable time as to 
mentioa to you an idea which has occurred to me? Now that the 
winter has quite set in, why does not your accomplished daughter get 
up an Amateur Dramatic Performance in aid of some deserving object, 
say, for instance, a license for Soatcner or a new hat for yourself? I'm 
sure that the t-lent in ‘The Family” could be utilised, and a treat to 
the surrounding district be the re-ult. Almost every play contains a 
lover and a loveress. Of course Lord Bo» would shine in the former 
character, and his betrothed—well, everyone knows that she would 
make a charming heroine; low comedy could be represented by the 
Hon'ble Billy, whilst the walking gentleman could safely be entrusted 
to the Dook Ssook. In case deeds of bloodshed were required who 
more able to undertake the part of the shedder of gore than William 
Higgins, whom I have occasionally noticed has been designated Blood- 
Stained Bill in your weekly penn‘orth? And then the stern and unre- 
lenting t—there's a chance for you, I fancy I see you duing the 
paternal business, and I feel confident the pit will rise as one man, 
perhaps more. rhaps a super will be required, in which case how 
about McGooseley ? Sloper would probably sit at the box-office 
and take the money, but do keep Moses out of the way. There, what 
do you think of the idea—not bad, eh? Well, I hope you will take it 
up, and I hope shortly to see a faithfal uction of a leading scene 
in the ‘‘ Hatr-Ho.ipay.” Yours theatrically and otherwise, 
L T. WILLCOX, 


BRAMHA 


Inverness, N.B., Jan, 2nd, 1880. 
Dear SLoreR,—Wonuld you kindly inform me what Mr. McGooseley's 
Christian name is, and also the date of his birth. Also the Christ: 
name and date of birth of tae Blosd-Bespattered Bill. I would like to 
enter them both into my Birthday B I would send the Book on 
direct to them, but, knowing their weakness for wnsweetencd, I 
am afraid it might land in a London pawn shop. A friend of mine 
tells me that he is expecting the ‘‘Suoren Award of Merit” for a 
painting of the boy A’exandry, which he seat you some time ago. 
1am, Dearest Benefactor of the People, yours ever beds sant 


A NICE DISTINCTION. 


He was a humble grocer’s boy who served behind the till 
And she a City maguate’s child who lived on Brixton Hill, 

He loved — but loved in silence ; though it chafed him evermore 
That be the servants’ bell must ring and seek the kitchen door, 
While other chaps drove up in cabs and freely entered in— 

Their only gift, it seemed to him, preponderance of tin ! 

His soul was scathed with envy—oh ! do not deem him weak— 
That sf black coats could daily wear, he only once a week. 

Ah! well he knew her hand was sought by bankers’ clerks in scores, 
And civil servants she had met when hopes, at the Stores ; 

But this ambitious errand boy remember hittipgton, 

And other boys of low estate, what wonders they had done; 

‘ What man done, man might do,” was a fact beyond dispute, 
So he sought an sip Sadmeratd and urged his little suit. 

Twas eventide on day—the scene, a sbady lane, 

Where, ‘neath an elm umbrageoas, folks were sheltering from the rain ; 
Said he, ‘' Fair Mistress Lucy, I have tried my flame to smother, 

For I feared 'twould not be — to your father and y ur mother ; 
But faint heart, I have somewhere ne'er won a lady fair, 

And you alone shall kk my fate—oh, bid me not despair ! 
For most of your admirers who hold their heads so high, 

Though see to be mashers, are clerks as we!l as J, 

And doubtless have to work as hard t! eir livelihood to gain,— 

I see them ge by ’bus or tram or catch the early train.” 

Said she, " You're in the choir, I know; bat that’s no reason wh 
You should dare to use such freedom, sir ; 80, once for all, good 
Tre gentlemen you mention move in quite another —— 

I draw the line at clerks who put ther pens behind their ear.” 


ye ; 


THE GIRL WITH THE AUNTS. 


Ir was down at Brighton I met her; the day was lovely, the sea 
,80was lL I thought her perfection, and fell in love (a practice 
have indulged in more or less ever since) She had an eye anda 
hand; the eye was goud, but I think it was the hand finished me. 
Any way, | bought her books, flowers, and gloves (twenty buttons), and 
occasionally, when there was no one near, I ventured to—squerze ber 
hand: it bad my glove on, so I felt some sort of proprietorship in it. 
I was in the seventh heaven. I had lost my heart, and she (apparently) 
her purse, bot never her bh 
She was down there with her aunt, an absent-minded lady, with 


other things to think of. 

One morning when I called, I found her sunt was out, and my angel 
weeping i in fact, the clouds she should, angeliclike, have sat upon had 
mel! to rain. 

I entreated, I implored her to tell me the cause of her ‘‘summer 
showers ;” but no. At last, however, she sobbed out, “Oh, Fred, I 
hoe pay Worth’s bill, and they say they will do something dreadfal 

‘on’t.”” 

‘© My angel,” I exclaimed “you know that everything of mine is 
yours also; let me see the buL” I saw it, and paid it (it was about 
as long as from Fleet Street to Hammersmith, and left me somewhere 
about £2 in my pocket). 4 

I left my fair one to her eyes, whilst 1 went to ‘ wet my lips, 
engaged to call for her at five o'clock to “do” the Aquarium. At five 
o'’cinck to the minute I called, and found the following polite note 
awaiting me :— 

Dgaw Frep,—I am suddenly called up to town to see my othe: 
aunt, who is ill. Hopiog to see agaia soon, Yours, FLOBRY. 

Her “other aunt,” iadeed! I don’t believe she ever hed one. 
“Yours, Florry,” deed! Need I add that I have never seen her since. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


Bats girls, who live by their fee', live above their income. 

Tuas isas much difference between au attorney and a solicitor as 
there is between an alligator and s erocodile. — 

A Pretty THoUGHT.—Ham is the poetry of bacon. : 

Ir a lazy boy won't write his exercise, his tator only exercises his right 
by Faded him a thrashing. 

HEN money is ‘‘tight’” take care of your loate cash. 

A“ rart” reply and a “crusty” answer may be considered as synony- 
mous terms. 

Wur is an over-fed pig like the number 288 ?—Because he is two gross. 

Can a man be uprighé in doing good, if he is beat on dving it? 

WHY cannot a o/agia lady receive correct information !—Because she 
must be Miss-informed. ; 

Dogs a man utter falsehoods in his sleep when he Zics on his back? 

Wary is a riddle guessed be father ng corpo to be guessed by any 
other member of the family eae it is Pa's finding out. 


FOUR FLIRTS. 
Tuam Carps, aND How rHsy PuareD THEM. 
(Commenced in No. 64.) 


joo 
THE QUEEN OF HEARTS —(Continued. ) 


Tue little ky ap face tlashed, and he exclaimed indignantly, 
“Do you think I'd ask for the stuff for myself? Jwouldnt t-uch it. 
It’s for Rath—my sister Ruth. The doctor says she’s got to have it. 


“The little crip; les pale face flushed.” 
roeld fying. Where can I get it? How can I get it unless I cadge 
or it?" 


"And you mean to say you wouldn't drink it yourself?” 

“'Toere was a party of gents here this afternoon,” said the boy, 
solemnly. ‘‘I asks ’em for what wine they'd left in them decantera, 
They says, * We'll give you a whole bottle if you'll drink it out of a 
q pot.’ I says, ‘I don’t want it for myself, but for a sick sister ;’ 
and at that they bursts out laughing, and tells me to go where they'll 

sure enough if there's that justice the parsons preach of. They'd 

ve given the bottle o’ wine willingly enough for the fun of seeing a 
compe! y drunk, but they wouldn't spare the lijuor to save Ruth's 

le 

“Come with me,” I cried, impulsively. ‘‘ You shall have whatever 

jou require, and you shall tell me about your sister and where you 
ive.” 

I led him towards the inn, and as he went the boy looked up in my 
face and said,— 

‘You must be her he told me of He said there was one more beau- 
tifal than I'd ever seen. //e called you a lady, but / think you're the 
stuff they make angels of.” 

I have had many and many 8 compliment Leary me-— yes, and flatteries, 
till I am weary and satiated with them, but not one ever had that 
genuine ring in it before or since. 

“Who told yoa?” I asked. 

Him what got the duching in the river.” 

I knew that would be his answer, but words fail to describe the plea- 
sure and joy it gave me to hear that Mr. Brandon thought and spoke of 
me as beautiful, ttough dozens had told me so over and over 0. 

Heighu! [ suppose it was only gratified vanity. 

Leaving the cripple boy astoni-hed and grateful for a basket of such 
igs delicacies as the ian could furnish, I met Edgar as I re-crossed 

e lawn. 

** You are awfally good, Miss Grahame,’’ said he. 

I love compliments, I own, but somehow the-e words jarred upon me. 
For once, at all events, in my life I bad done something without aim 
ral effect or posing Pgs agent a Sir Edgar pee with an air o! 

which was singularly inappropriate at that moment. 

a fou would be invaluable as the mistress ey) an estate,” he continued. 
‘The people expect that sort of thing from the lady of the manor. 
Have you ever been in Worcester-hira ? 

I bastily replied in the negative. I was busy thinking how I could 
avail myself of the present opportunity to persuade bim to give me the 
packet of letters I saw him plece in the breast-pocket of his coat, 

“Miss Grahame— Rosalind,” he resumed, ‘‘you know you taid I 
might call ycu Rosalind—at least, you didnt say I mightn't—I've been 
thinking over what I nearly eaid this morning, and—well—er—I—I 
suppose a know 1 would do anything in the world for you—make 
any sacrifice.” 

‘I know you would, dear Sir Edgar,” I interrupted ; ‘I feel quite 
sure of it, and that is why I make bold to ask a favour of you. Will 


you \aasH it?” 

"' My life is at your service,” said he, theatricelly. 

‘*T don’t want your life,” I answered, prosaically. 
packet of letters the boy gave you just now.” 

“ Bolt’s letters!” 

"*Yes—no—at least, my letters. Never mind; give them me.” 

“Good gracious!” cried Sir Eigar, feeling for his eyeglass, without 
which he hnew he could not do jus'ice to his astonishment. 

“Give them to me—directly!” I continued, stamping my foot im- 


'*T want that 


erwhy 1h 
" he 
repeated. 

a have 


em 

“Why?” for 
the third time. 

“Tam notan- @ 
swerable to you } 
for my actions,” 
Isatd petulantly, 
for I feared every 
moment the - 
others wouldjoin 
usandmychance * 
would be gone. 

‘No, not ex- 
actly; not yet. 
But I was just 
| a, Gd ask you 

ut if there 
are to be mys- 
teries, mysteries 
with a f like 
Holt, [—er—you 
see, they are not 
exactly my pro- 
perty, au ou 
won't say what 
you want them 
for ; but if I give 
them you, will 
you explain 
ds?” 


a 

“Yes, yes! : 

Only let me have them. (Quick! here is somebody coming.” _ 

Oh, of course if you iosist;" and he put his hand into his breast- 
pocket and brought it forth again empty. ‘‘I—er—I quite forgot,’ he 
sald, apologetically, ‘* but it was Jack Aathern+tt’s coat I had on while 
mine was drying and I've given it bim back again, and never thought 
of taking the packet out of the pocket.” 

“Where's Jack?” I asked. And without walting for a reply | ran 
across the lawn, and found sister Anne and Jalia Hathernett, leserted 
by the gentlemex, sitting in solemn state. ‘‘ Where's Jack?” I repeated. 

(To be continurd in our next. ) 


“Tim.t Edgaras I recrogsed the Laws 
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VAULTING AMBITION.—(A Tale of the Recent Dirty Weather ) 


PANTOMIME NEWS. 
Back view of the Glitt rivug Realms of Boundless Biiss. 
This is the man with the red fire. 


’ 
4 
% 
4 
; 


Waat is all thisabout? Well, not a dispute over the 
Dill; but vecause little 'Arry eald he didn't believe in 
the Onauvel fuenel scheme, for fear wo might have 
our streets overrun with French frogs. 


THE ANNEXATION OF BU®MAH. 
Burmese Geesers not quite certain at first which ought 
to wear which. 
1 AE 
1 
e | 4 


MhiNy 


| An oid Frenchy PATCHED UP. 
forth into The latest West-End | 
| English song. | fasbion, | 


oe —s MORE IMPERENCE. 
EXTORTION AGAIN. A. Borer, Esq, M.P. My bair neatly all came | 


(from the Emerald Isle) Look he e, Mrs Stubbs you charged me a shilling a week | off when @ mere boy, but nuone, somehow, seemed 


A CRUSHER. 
for ges in the middle of the summer ; but the days are shorter now, and you ought to make | to notice it. Fate One (to Uitle Snobley, who has just been No, 


introduced) I'm engaged for this one; 
bell hl, [Yet Mrs. Stubbs duin't coe te Barber, Then you wasn’t ba'ld after, my lord! but if you like to wait, I may, perhaps, give you the twelfth extra!!! 


; [Poor little Snobley subsides, 
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